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3, ’Tis thought, because I smile on all, 

Thatl am vain and gay, 

That hy the world’s light flattery 
I itiay be lured astray. 

They know not that my heart oft breathes 
Its fragrance out in sighs 
That sad songs tremble on my lips 
And tears within my eyes. 




■1. How many mournful memories 

Steal gently through my mind, 

Lik^e spirit voices borne along 
Upon the wandering wind. 

The bitter thoughts of hopes destroyed 
That in' my bosom start 
Are banished in a moment by 
The sunshine of the heart. 
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